ARUNTA

Slim boy, scraping war paint,
Listening to the wise men, '
Listening to the tales of terrible encounter,
Told in the only tongue.

Slim boy, following hands

Shaping again adventures

In the uncertain light.

Slim boy, wanting years,

Tree-climber,

Dog-lover,

Youngest of the tribe.

North to the land of yellow men,
They said, and more.

Slim boy in a salt wind,
Gazing beyond the decks;
Slim boy,
Listening.
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